better bread'. I was able to win over five teachers and
eleven students to my views, and we turned ourselves
into a "Self-helpers' Food-reform League". We started
a separate kitchen of our own, did our own cooking,
cleaning and washing up. We also banished spices and
condiments from our precincts. My chapatis became
so popular that even non-Leaguers used to visit our
kitchen just to have a taste of them. Santoshbabu
Mazumdar, who had returned from America after
finishing his studies there, was a member of our club.
With the zeal of a reformer I said to him one day: {CAs
we scrub our utensils and clean out our rooms, with our
own hands we feel our souls being swept and cleaned also."
He retorted with a laugh: "Purifying the heart is not so
easy as all that!"
Of course he was right. But this working together
did help us to develop a spirit of mutual goodwill,
brotherliness and co-operation. And Shantiniketan
kindly gave us all possible facilities for our experiment.
When Gandhiji came, he saw our work, and was
delighted. But it was no adequate enough for him, of
course! eeBut why is not the whole common kitchen
run along these lines?" he demanded.
With him to think was to act. He got together
all the teachers and managers of Shantiniketan, and
explained his views to them. They were terribly em-
barrassed! Gandhiji was too great a man to be lightly
set aside, and what could they say to him? As for me,
I felt that Bapu was going altogether too fast, and I
protested: "My tiny experiment is going on quite well.
If these people like it, they will take it up and gradually
form more clubs of the same sort. A huge common
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